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| The MERCHANT's DAUGHTER 


OU lovers that know what to true love belongs, 
Come draw near and liſten a while to my fong 
What tho'it is ſtrange it is certainly true, '? 
It will ſhow you what dangers true lovers go thro! 
A noble brave merchant near Briſtol did dwell, 
He had a fair daughter whoſe beauty did excel, 
All the fair ladies that liv'd far and near, 
Now of her misfortunes you quickly ſhall hear, 
Many noble ſquires of houour and fame, 
A courting unto this yorg lady they came, 
Their offers and proffecs proved all in vain, 
For none in the leaſt could her favour obtain, 
But as it fell out upon a certain day, 
A ſhip ef ber father's new came flom the ſea, 
Wich ſome other ladies ſhe on board did go, 
The ſhip and the beautiful cargo to view, 
There among ſome others the did caſt an eye, 
Upon a young failor that was ſtanding by : 
Young Cupid that moved all with his keen dart, 
He not only wounded but tickled her heart. 
Her checks which before were like the roſe red, 
Did all on a ſudden turn paler than lead; 
With her heart all on fire ſhe returned on ſhore, 
Being ſmitten with a paio ſhe ne'er felt before. 


To her chamber ſhe went, when in languiſhing pain, 


She ſet herſe'f down, and began to complain: 
O heavens ! ſaid ſhe, what a torment is love! 
Without ſpeedy help it will my ruin prove, 
She called her maid to her, and thus ſhe did ſay, 
Dear Betty, deviſe this tormenr, I pray, 
The torments of love are more than I can bear, 
Oh tell me ! Oh tell me ! how ſhall I get clear! 
The Maid with a bluſh to her miſtreſs ſaid, 
Dear madam, have courage, and don't be afraid 
In all that you truſt me, 1 will be true, 
And ever be faithſul, dear madam, to you, 

Then take you this letter, and go to my dear, 
And tell bim there's one that would ſpeak with him 
O do not delay it, the lady did cry, (here, 

Be quick, let me ſee him, or elſe I ſhall dic. 

The young man was got, andto her he came ; 
At the firſt her heart was all io a flame, 
She turn'd her, about and ſaid, What is he come ?, 
the ſailor replied, and ſaid ; Madam, I am, 
then ſhe ſaid, don't you remember on uch a day, 

that I came on board your ſhip for to ſee, 
Were ] loſt a jewel more precious than gold, 
Ard you're he that found itas I have been told. 
the failor then looked like one in amaze, 
She then more ſtedfaſtly on him did gaze, 
Says he madam, I hope you don't mean as you ſay, 
then io diſcontent he was going away. 

She flewto his arms, and gave him a ſoft kiſs 
And ſays, my dear creature, don't take it amiſs; 
My heart is the jewel which ye got from me,; 
then grant me thy love. or ruin'd-I ſhall be. 

He ſaid, noble madam, my fortune is poor, 
And you have great riches, fo I you implore, 
Don't laugh at my poverty, madam, faid he; 
For mocking is catching full often times you ſee 

She cry'd. my dear jewel, I'm really in truth. 
And-as we are in the bloom of our youth, 

What though you are poor and of low degree, 
there's none in the world ſhall enjoy me but thees - 
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TN love they continued, but-at laſt on a day, 
me wird proved fair; he to ſea muſt away, 
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And when they got to their port as we hear, 
then he wrote: a letter to Molly his dear, 

But here's à misfortune, I underſtand, 
the letter was carried io her father's hand. 
And reading the ſame in a paſſion he flew, 
And thus in a rage to her chamber did go. 

He ſaid goodmorrow, daughter, I ſae you are hear, 


— 


Pray when did you hear from ſweet Johnny your dear 
© He's now at Barbadoes, and fit to come home, | 


Pray get yourſelf ready againſt his return. 
What, was there no man fit your huſband to be? 
But you muſt needs take ſuch a beggar as he, 
In violent rage and paſſion he ſwore, 
that ſhe ſhould never ſet her eyes on him more. 
A letter he wrote, and away he did ſend, 
the ſame to Barbadocs, the which gave command, 
to arown this young ſailor in the roar:ng main, 
And n&er bring him to Old England again. 
But when that the maſter the letter received, 
It melted his heart, and full fore he was grieved ; 
But the wind proving fair, to ſea they did ſail, 
And now I begin wich this ſorrowfull tale, 
But now mind the tragical ſtory again, 
With many days failing to an ifland they came; 
By command of the captain as I underſtand, 
then ſhe was anchor'd juſt under the land, 
the captain went to him with tears in his cyes, 
And told him the ſtory to his fad ſurprize 
So as ſoon as he heard it he fell on his knees, 
While tears from his eyes came trickling apace, 
Dear captain. faid he, take not my life away, 
But ſet me aſhore on this iſland, I pray, 
O ſave but my life dear captain, he cried, 
And providence for me 1 hope will provide. 
the captain he call'd the ſhip's company ſtraight, 
So when they came to him, he thus to them ſaid: 
I have juſt received five hundred pounds, 

Which is given to you, this young man ig drown. 
the money he ſaid, it will do you imall good, 
therefore ſtain not your hands in innocent blood, 

But on this rocky iſle let's ſet him with ſpeed, 

And leave him to fortune; to which they agreed, 
90 into a boat he immediately got, 

then upon the iſland this young man they put 


With tears and ſighs him good voyage they did bid, 


then ſtraight, one of his ſhip- mates he call'd aſide, 
Saying, when you go home if my jewel you ſce, 
Pray give her this ring, tell her it's from me, 
And all for her ſake I will patientiy bear, 
then he ſmote his breaſt, and burſt into tears, 
then they parted and on ſhipboard they came, 
Leaving the young ſailor in tears to complain; 
they ſoon came to England, where we ſhait relate} 
Concerning the lady, whoſe ſorrows are great, 
But when ſhe the token received from his hand, 
And all the matter ſhe did ſoon underſtand, 
She cry'd, cruel father, and worſt of all men, 
You've ruin'd your daughter, Q what have you done ! 


rn 


Hen in man's attire ſhe dreſt her with ſpeed, 
For her paJage ſhe with a captain agreed, 
With full reſolution to ſeek the world round, 
The ſhip, as we hear, to Virginia was bound, 

For want of freſh water they were like to die, 
But at laſt it fell very fortunately, | 
That they, went with their boat, freſh water to get 
Into that iſland where the young man was ſet. 
This young man had been there for 9 months or 
And that afternoon came down to the ſhare (more, 
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But ſtraight to bis arms did immedi itely fly; 


A comical project 1 fooa ſhall declare. 


And ask what thou wilt, Pl! freely grant thee, 
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of BRISTOL. © 
For.to ſce for ſome fiſh waſhed up by the tide, * 
Where he to his great joy this ſmall boat eſpied, 
No this boat at laſt came ſome what near, 
He came running faſt with heart full of fear 
They launched off their boat, aud ſtood in amaze, 
Like frighted ſouls at each other they did gaze. 
He put off his hat, and fell on his knees, 
And cry'd, for God's ſake take me in if you pleaſe, 
I'm a poor diſtreſſed ſailor juſt ſtarving to death. 


When this they heard, they began to break breath ; 
They put to the boat, and wich ſpeed took him in, 


And then to their ſhip they ſtraight launched again, 


Then the captain examin'd how he came there alone, 
Then ſtraight all the matter he quickly made known. 
When the lady heard all, ſhe made no reply, 


She cry'd, I have found thee whom I adore, 


None but cruel death ſhall part us any more. 6 


Oh what ſhowers of tears between them were ſhed, 

She cry*d, art thou living whom I thought was dead? 

He ſaid yea I am alive and both loyal and true, 

My dear, fee what I have ſuffcred for loving of you.” 
They ſtraight came for England without more delay, 

And landing at Plymouth on the eighteenth of May, 

Where the very next morning you ſhall hear, 
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ſhe dreſt like a ſeaman the very next morn 
With a letter in band to her father did come, 
It was in the letter, dear father ſaid ſhe, 


I am now at Jamaica ick and like to die. 


I never expect for to ſee you again, 
But, I freely torgive you for what is done, 
So wiſhing you well, I pray, God bleſs you all, 
Then kiſſing the letter, the tears low did fall. 
Crying, what would I give my daughter to ſee ? 
Where got you this letter ? pray, young man ſaid he 
He faid, laſt Can4l-maſs day from Jamaica l came, 


From the hand of your childI received the ſame. 


e ſaid when you go to Jamaica again, 
If you can perſuade her once more to return. 
And bring her to England, as I have life, 
INI freely conſent to make her your wife. 
She faid, if you will give it under your hand, 


Da if you io your word fir, I thought you would ſtand, 


He ſaid yes that Iwill, and for your courteſie, 
Here twenty bright guineas I ſreely give thee, 

She then fell on her knees while tears pour'd down, 
And faid honoured father to you be it known, | 
I am your own child whom you forced away, 
Forgive me dear father, Ibeg and do pray. 

The father on his weeping daughter did gaze, 

Not one word could he ſpeak but ſtood in amaze, 
He cry'd Omy child, thou'rt thrice welcome to me 
Then about her neck ſtraight he wept bitterly. 

He for great joy, that in health ſhe was come, 
And aſked him pardon for what ſhe had done, 

I'll freely forgive thee, dear daughter ſaid he, 


* 


Dear honoured father the damſel reply'd, 
The very young man that at firſt you deny'd, 
Let him be my huſband, to which he agreed, 
Then ſtraight the young ſailor was ſent for with ſpeed, 
Ard then they were married on that very day 
The father for joy give his daughter away, 
And ſaid, fince you are loyal and true to your love, 
Twenty thouſand pounds to your portion you ſhall 
have, : 


See they that were on the wide ocean toſs'd, 


And by their hard fortune ſo ſorely was toſs'd; 
Yet to the laſt minute prov'd loyal and true: 
Sach lovers in England. there are but few, + 
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